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Thus, with delight, we linger to survey 

The promised joys of life’s unmeasured way ; 
from afar each dim discovered scene 

More pieasing seems than all the past bath been.” 


” You are in @ very merry vei, of rathe i, in a very 
loody one: but tell melas there any such thing as 
gouging practised in America >” 


* [have beard of such a thing,” said Julius, * among 


the half savages of the wilds of Kentuchy, but never 


in any other parts of the Umon; and I cannot even 


VIRGINIA ST. VICTOR, 
AN AMERICAN TALE. 
——- 

CHAPTER I, 


Ah’ Indy dear! fair is thy noon, 
“Hut man is like the unconstant moon ; | 
“Last night she shone o'er lawn an! lea; 

“That moon will change, and so will be.” 


We left Julius in haste to despatch Dr, Chapman 
co Miss Welling. He found him, and after directing 
him to go with all possible speed, set off towards 
home. As he was passing the tavern swiftly, he heard 
some one call out, 

“Holloa, Marston! Where the devil are you going 
at such a rate? Have you bet on ten miles an hour, | 
pray °” 

He looked up and beheld his friend Edward Eas- |) 
fon, who was standing, with another gentleman, on 


the plazza. | 
“Ah! Easton,” he exclaimed, * I am happy to see. 
uy; where, in the name of heaven, did you come | 
mm! how long have you been here ?” | 
“I came up last night to escort my cousin Henrietta | 
sy tg and brought my friend here, who, by- the- | 
, let me introduce to you; Mr. Danrford, from | 
x nelly Mr. Marston.” | 
The gentlemen shook hands, and he went on: | 
“We came up to shoot woodcock, | hear they are, 
so plentiful now ; you look as if you had been out;, 
lid you shoot any thing ?” | 
“Why—yes—I shot something.” | 
“Weil! what was it?” said Easton. “ What did| 
voushoot 2?” he added, as Julius hesitated. ; 
“Why, to tell the truth,” said Julius, laughing 
hota young lady.’ 
“A young lady! 


: ” 
yo. 


“No, indeed ; with my gun!” 


then it must have been with ig 
‘ ’ : | 
‘Ha! ha! ha!—give us your game bag, I should 
ihe vastly to take a peep at your prize.” 
“IT did not bring it along with me ; she was rather| 


too large.” | 


“Whatdo you think of that, George,” said Easton’ 
'o his friend, “ you do not have such game as that in, 
Hoagland, my boy !” | 

But the puzzled look of his friend soon convinced 
Huston that Darford was by no means in such a joking 
humour as he was. "The raw-head and bloody-bone 
‘ores he had heard of the poor Americans, had their! 
rHect on him: ; and he was prepared to see and hear| 


Sif 


tonishing events at eve ry step. Easton saw this ;} 
Hud turning to Julius, said, } 

“OW! D sce how it is now; you and the young 
lady have had gouging match, and after you had! 
biled her eves out, you shot her to put her out of| 
vl’ s or, perhaps, you were going to fighta duel with 
" iitinate friend, across a barrel, as we frequently | 
0 inDherica, and she popt in the middle to separate | 
tnd you shot her out of spite,” 


A 


YOu, 


The Englishman smiled, for he saw his aim, and} 
i] 


| ready for the bird pie?’ 


say it itis really prac tised there.” 


“Ttis an horrid, abominable practice!” exclaimed 
Dartord, shuddering, “ and is a shame to a civilized 
country, and ought really to be put a stop to—itis a 
custom disgraceful to humanity.” 


“ Yes,” 


answered Easton, “itis almost as bad as 


the pugilistic fights in Eng! nag! F 


A slight blush passed over » Englishman's fair 


complexion; he turned to tie and asked him if ut 
was really true he had wounded a young lady, and 
how the accident happened. 


Julius told his story, and had the satistaction ot 


shearing bimself called the most stupid fellow im the 


world, 
“But bam glad,” 
poor dear little Henrietta ! 


said Easton, “it is so shght a 
wound ; how well she bore 
it, 


” 


* She did, indeed,” said Julius; “she made no com- 
plaints; and her only wish seemed to be to prevent 
me from feeling unpleasant. 
forget ber consideration.” 

The gentlemen, with many adieus and invitations, 
here separated. 

Mrs. Marston was sitting by her window, and saw 
her son come bounding over the green, with light 
steps, and, apparently, a light heart, 

“Ah! there comes young master, Phyllis,” she said 


ing—you see, Iam always right ; 


and take my advice in every thing he does. 
I forced him off, or he would be lying there yet, and 


fever.” 

Her harangue was here interrupted by the entrance, 
of her son. 

* Well, mother,” he cried, “have you got the crust 


, 


* Not yet,” she answered, smiling, 
be made—now contess, ave you not glad I forced you 


off ?” 


“Oh yes, delighted! and IT am sure you will be 


cause of my shooting Miss Henrietta Welling’s arm 


j ott.” 


* Mercy on me! what do you mean, Julius ?’ 

He recounted the story to his crest-fallen mother, | 
and when he had finished, she exclaimed, 

“ Hlow wonderful are the ways of Providence! what 


Who would | 


more! Youmight have shot her eyes out! 


have thought, when Iwas urging youto go, and think- 


ing I was eaing my be ‘st, that it shouk l turn out so'— 
Dear me!” she continued, as she took out her snuff- 
box, and sat, rocking backwards and forwards, tap 
ping the cover, “what short-sighted mortals we all 
are !” 


“ Miss Welling would have been one, if T had shot 





said, 


her eves out, as you so delightfully umagined,” 


I am sure L never shall, 


to a little negro girl, who sat sewing at her feet; “1 
knew it would enliven him to go out this fine morn-), 
Tkhnow what is best) 
for folks, and I hope Julus will think so in future, 
It is well | 


very probably by this time would have been ina high) 


but it can soon | 


also, when you hear that you had nearly been the. 


an awful providence it was that you did net hurt her | 


“Td i e, dJulirs, you sh chime '—vou haven'ta 
Yes, mdeed, my dear mother, I have I am as 
sorry for the acentent as you can be, but tis a tofling 


' 1! i 


wou and will soon be well . sod mat moralize any 


more about it, for ut can’t be helped now—but send 
Phyl. to get me something to eat, for | am pretty 
sharp sect, I can tell you.” 

‘Why, Julios, what puts you m such great spirits ? 
You do not show any sorrow for what you have done, 
and, instead of being cast down, vou really stride about 
and talk and joke 
feat.” 


And it was really so 


as if you had performed a great 


~Julius had been auite shock- 
ed at first at the aceident, but finding the wound was 
Of little conser 


evee, and seeing bis frrend: and an- 


| 
licipating so much pleasure with him, and the soc ety 
at Mir. Welling’s, had not only shaken off all his list. 
lessness, but had so buoved him up that he was, as 
his mother said, completely on his * high horse,” 
That atternoon he wandered again to the scene of 
his morning adventure; and found his gun, whieh he 
remembered he had dropt, and near it an elegantly 
bound litde volume, with the name of “ Henrietta 
Welling” 


spirit of a girl ot seventeen, just fiom the city, she 


m the front, whieh, no doubt, in the real 


had taken out in the woods to read, 

He called next day with it, but did not see Miss 
but be learned 
The shot had torn 
the flesh a great deal, but that would soon heal. 


Welling, as she could not dress hersell; 
that the wound was very slight. 


* And she begs,” said Miss Kitty, who was giving 
him the above statement, ‘*that vou will not distress 
yourself, or give yourself the least uneasiness about 
it, as it willsoon be cured.” 

“What an amiable creature she must be,” thought 
Julius—* Ah, how Plong to see her again.” 

He soon had that happiness, for a few days after his 
mother sat out to make a call on Miss Kitty, and he 
When they aruved they found 

| Mr. Welling and the young Englishman sitting in the 
‘hall, who, on their entrance, rose and welcomed them, 
| On their inquiries after the ladies, Mr. Welling said, 
“Oh! Lhave turned them all out into the garden, 
We drink a great deal of currant wine here, 


accompanied her. 


| madam. 


jand [have sent all wands out to gather in the currants, 
i bat TE will send for them.’ 


| “Thank you,” said Mrs. Marston, * but with your 
jleave we will walk out there; I have heard a great 
deal of your garden, and should like to look at it.” 


Accordingly they all proceeded together. The 


| Wide gravel-walk, which ran through the middle of 


| the garden, was lined on both sides with currant- 
There were 
black and white; litthe and big, in separate parties, 
| picking. Mr. Welling was a very benevolent man, 
‘and independent of the wine and jelly he made for 
his own table, he always had a great deal put up for 
‘the sick in the neighbourhood. At the upper end of the 
garden they found Edward Easton and a very pretty 
| givl whom they introduced as Miss Fanning, a friend 
H | who had accompanied Henrietta from the city, to 
spend some time with her, as her uncle bad charged 
her to bring some one, telling her she would else find 


bushes, which seemed alive with people. 


‘it too lonesome in such an old bachelor’s hall as Lo- 
" . 
‘cust Grove was. While they stood talking, Henrietta 


——— 
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herself stepped out from a bush and came towards Mrs. Marston sand her son soon after took the 


them fave, 


and during thew walk home, her constant 
Ah, voudo well, cousin Henrietta,” cried Easton, theme w M Henrietta Wellin 
“to come out of the bushes, wheu vou see a certain j mt koow wheo | huse seen so sweet and in 
Kuight approad ‘> teresting piutl before ind she is so lively, and her 
Edward Faston was ovue wl must have ti poe fiaatits bie 80) VeTY polished Did you ever remark 
in spite of the cross looks of some and the discoucert ny be With sO fine &@ COMplexion SO Very white 
ed ones of others wecordingly he cared ft none | aod with such a delheate colour in het cheeks!” 
now, but laughing vod-bumouredly, went on wit * No, I do not think | ever have,” Julius answered ; 
“It as necessary for vou to come forthin broad san ‘and her dark blue eyes are very beautiful.” 
shine, to avoid being taken for a@ soipe oF a wil “So they are,” responded lus mother; “and her 
goose, or some small deer.” vloss¥, Chesnut-coloured hams very pre ly She ts 


Iam glad to see you so much better, Miss Heon- altogether an uncommon fine ci 


l, and happy wall be 
etta,” inte rposed Mis. Marston; “I had no idea you’ Ge than who wins her, say J—and he will pet a very 


could put a sleeve on vet.’ hatidsomv property with her, 7 can assure lum; and 


may live in stvle all bas life.” 


“Oh, dear! yes,” she re plied with a sweet sinile, 
‘Lassure you it was a mere trifle; and TE wish it would Mis. Marston did not kuow her son’s situation im 
never be mentioned again,” she added, with a glance | regard to Virginia, oF perhaps she would not have 
al her cousin | said all she did; but she had « Xperienced the evils of 

* But before we dismiss thie subject,” Edward repli poverty herself, and her darling wish was to see hes 


ed, “let’s hear how u bh ippened, that you should be |json rich; and now, when such a good chance oceuw 


straying sofar from home, what were you dou ‘all ced of bis securing this, in ber eves, first of blessings, 


2 
alone wo the green woods 


she lost no opportunity of dome and saving all she 

“7 confess it was a lithe romantic,” said Henrnetta,) could to forward it ind ber remarks this morning 
smiling »™ Miss Fanoiog and myself took our books! had touched a chord in the bosom of Julius, whose 
out in the arbour to read, but Pfound Twas too near. vibrations did not soon cease. 


the house, as P was continually disturbed : so, without He was extravagant in his expenditures, and ardent- 


saying a word to Gertrude, | weot through the back! ty longed to become rich, that he might indulge his 
wate, mito the woods; and when there. strolled on une) wish for @arety and pleasure, Ile was not what was 
til f came to that shady nouvk, and was preparing to) ¢ illed very dis pated, but had been a daltle way, and 


sit down, when Lheaid a step, and looking round, saw! there were several debts lett behind hbimin New 
a man cautiously approaching, with lus gun pomted!) Pork, which haunted him day and night. 
at me; I was so frightened, IP shricked; and when 


A As he thought over lis mother’s observations, and 
the gun went off, f tell.” , 


remembered Henrietta’s beauty, and evident admuira 
“No doubt taking at for granted, you were de ad,” 


tion for him, the ideas of riches and | Jeasure floated 
said Easton. 


labout bis brain until all thoughts of Virginia were 
“Tt is along time,” observed Mrs. Marston, “ sinee) alinost banished, 

you have been in this village; you cannot tell how it was seldomer than before; but was very frequently 

delighted we all are to have you both here once more.” |) at Locust Grove, becomimg more and more charmed 
“Why, Edo not think we cause much sensation,” with the lite and elegance he found there. 

said Miss Kitty; “there has no one been to us but 


One day he suddenly recollected that tow days had 
vou and your son.” 


passed since he had been to see Virgima—a thing 
* Dearme! aunt,” Henrietta exclaimed, * we have!) which had not oceurved since his arrival at Beckford ; 
been here but a week yet; would you have all the) and surprisedand ashamed of his neglect, he imme- 
good people come out in a body to meet us? or, you | diately went there. 


As lic entered the low cottage of 
would wish them to ring the bells, PE suppose.” 


Jacobus Van Hoogeboom, be was forcibly stuuck with 
“As for you, Henrietta,” said Edward, * Lam suve | the coutrast between that and Mr. Welling’s spacious 
you can’t complain; there was a salute of fire-aims | jyansion. There all was gaiety, elegance, and fashion; 


p . ‘oe . ’ ‘ 
on your entrance, I am sure here i was gloomy, and poor, and mean; he thought 


Virginia was more reseived and silent than she had 


hever been; and before he had stayed half his usual 
“Ab!” observed Mr. Dartord,* we manage those || time, he began to grow weary ; his mind had been so 


“ Can't you hold your tongue,” whispered his fai 
cousii, a hele angrily. 


things a littl better in England. I remember when excited lat ly, that he could no longer relish the sim 
my tather returned, after an absence of five years, to ple pleasures he had enjoyed before. He related to 
his native village, the bells rang, and all the people ||her all the news he had collected, and gave her de- 


came out fo meet him. And our weddings are not scriptions of Mr. Welling’s guests, and she endea- 


the gloomy things you have here. A mariage might) youred to be lively, and enter in the conversation 


. } 4 “ 
take place in one of your villages, and a stranger! with spirit; but the effort was vain. His neglect of 


would not know there was any such an event going her lately ; his too evident listlessness and coldness 


. . " . - . . 
on. But in England, when the parties are of any | yow, and eloquent praises of Miss Welling, in spite ot 


consequence, the bells all ming, and the young girls, herself, had their effect on her spirits ; and when he 
in a procession, sprinkle Mowers in the bride’s path.” bade her good night, he, for the first time since he 
* Yes,” said Edward, “ and then send their bills in,! had known her, felt a sensation of relief. He knew 
to be paid for it. } had rather the young girls of my) this, and could not account for it. 
country were at home, minding their work, than em-!)  & What isthe reason,” he said to himself, as he pul 
ployed in such heartless, sordid practices.” sued his way home, “fam sure I love her as much 
“Well, good people,” said Mr. Daiford, who, when asever; TP take pleasure in going to Locust Grove, | 
he was by any accident lured into an argument, gene- know, for itis a delightful house to visitat; but I can- 
rally crept out as soon as he could; and who stood not be in love with Henrietta; oh no! my heart is 


now with an umbrella over his head ; “Pam not made!)sall with Virginia; the change must then be m 


of iron, so permit me to leave you to the enjoyment /her, she is so reserved and gloomy, and instead of be- 


of this scorching sun, pour moi, | would much rather) ing always lively, is fretting after her father; so Vil 
remain ta the house when the thermometer is at 80,” |) even let her take her course, and care no more about 
and, making a bow, he retreated, fanning himself, )it, but will visit who and where I please.” Thus, like 
and muttering all the way, * cursed climate! enough) 
49 roast an ox alive!” 


allthe rest of us, ready to throw the blame on any one 
| as . 
but himself, for he well knew that Virginia was not 


Ile went there sometime s, though 


> ss ee 


always so cheerless, but was often as lively as Hep 


rietta. 

In the meanwtule, the ladies at Locust Grove Were 
very bust, Glacussing Julius’ merits und Cements 
Ooe night, after they had retired up staus, and we 


re 
seated in Henrietta’s room, the place they generally 


metin to talk over the events of the day, and put uy 
their curls— 

* Well, Miss Kitty,” said Gertrude, “ what do y 
think of Henrietta’s hero 7” 

* My hero! Really you have raised the young may 
toa pitch of honour he ts very far trom dreaming of, 
I din sure oa 

" Why, pray did he not bring you home in his arms 
all bleeding and faiting, and all that?” 

*Judeed, you are wrong there, dear Gertrude; by 
did not bring me bome i his arms, nor did I faint 
besides the hero generally saves the lady’s life, or me. 


rits her gratitude some other way 


but whoever head 
of a heio’s shooting the herome. Ab, Trudy! Try 
dy! Tam atraid you will have to task your ingetuity 
well, before you can make a heroime of me, or a hes 
of him.” 

* Why, as to that, he did not know it was you, you 
know—lhe took you lor a wild beast, or some such 
thing.” 


* Come! Come exclaimed Henrietta, laughing 
’ - 


c 
“it wont do; you are getting worse and worse.” 

* Well, but Miss Kitty,” said Gertiude, * you have 
not answered my question—how do you like him?” 


“Why,” auswered Miss Kitty, yawaing, * I think 


‘him a good looking young man enough, and ver) 


pretty behaved,” 

* Good heavens, aunt! you put mein a fever! he 
is decidedly the most elegaut, the handsomest, and 
most agreeable man I have ever seen! 

a | pon my word! feniietta,” said Gertrude, laugli- 
ing, * you are getting on in the true style; falling des- 


perately in love, as in duty bound.” 


Henrietta blushed: and Miss Kitty, taking up he: 
candle, said, 

* Gils, how can you talk so foolishly ? Go to bed 
and don’t Jet me hear any more such nonsense—goue 
night.” 

Geitrude was soon in a profound sleep. Not 
Henrietta, who lay beside her. She thought of Julius 
until sleep entirely forsook her; and wherever sh 
turned, his black eves, dark glossy hair, and amiabli 
sinile, were still before her imagination; she being 
ws Gertvude had said, desperately taken. She we 
just from school, where she had read as many novel 
us Ss heol-boubs, and no wohder she was delighted 
with her romantic, although rather painful, adven 
ture, and with Julius, who was the author of it; ane 
long before she closed her weary eyes, she had coin 
to the conclusion that she was desperately in love 
and would never get over it. 

The next day was Sunday; and Julius went, « 
had been his custom, to accompany Virginia to chure! 
The farm-waggon was brought to the door, and the 
rush-bottomed chairs put in as usual, and they diol 
olf in their accustomed jog-trot, 

They had not gone tar before they beard wheels 
approaching, and looking round Julius beheld Mi 
Welling’s waggon, with its brightly painted pannel 
and plated harness, sparkling in the sun, They 4! 
bowed, and were out of sight in a moment, The 
colour came to Julius’ cheeks, and he had the weak 
ness to be heartily ashamed of his company and be 
equipage; and as he looked round on the squart 
Dutch bonnet of Mrs. Van Hoogeboom, the gav4) 
dress of Christiana, their daughter; the sun-buri 
face and homespun coat of Nicholas, their son; 44 
the broad-brimined hat, the light blue long- waisted 
coat, ornamented with white metal buttons as large ® 
a dollar, in which “stone-house Jacobus,” (as his 
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beyond, haw much more to be preferred was the ¢ 
le hearted Jacobus and his children, with their « 
heaevolent mother, to the fretful Englishman, the 


soy young girls, or the umbecile Miss Kitty. 
Os ¢ - 


iudience, which even his re-appearance, in the tares 


1 ’ : " 
ould not dist e! \ ost of the ladies and gentleme 


Arisra’s Su 
Abel, Watnacn’s Henry, and Mrs. Wanine'’s Miss 


icquitted themselves respectably : 


While Julius was fidgetting in his chair, and biting Blandtord, were deserving of particular encomium 
r + ’ 


»; aod her calin look of contempt not only 
c ° . 
hrought him sv himself, but made him feel a sent 
ment of anger towards her, which served to alienate 


Lim yet more from her. 


Julius now spent almost the whole of his time at’ pieces, and for the better, 


Locust Grove, He was a great favourite there—in- |; 


view,” 


snails with vexation, he happened to glance at Vir-)) With the exce ption of some trithog blunders im the 
farce, it passed off with as much eclat as at anv for 


ner representation, 


Saturday, 7.—* Poor Gentleman,” and * The Re 

There was some alteration in the cast of both 
HeGues was a dignified 
ind chaste Lieutenant Worthington, and Banrerr’s 


deed he was wherever he went, with old and young.) Frederick would bear a comparison with that of any 


His form was elegant; his face handsome ; and he performer whom we have seen in the part 


was possessed of fine talents and a good stock of tn- 


Spin.) 
cer’s Caleb Quotem, though inferior to that of the! 


formation ; and withall there was a good humour and i elder Jerre KSON, Possess¢ d a tolerable share of hu 


frankness about him; he was so lively and gay that" 
it was no Wonder he was so generally admired. | 
He was not proof against the flatteries and faset- | 


pations he met with at Mr, Welling’s, and therefore) Rendezvous.” Mr. Fins, a gentleman of some bis: |} Wedding.” 
was almost always there, and left Virginia to pass her! trionic eminence, made his ippearance, this evening, | in I 


hours in loneliness and sorrow. Yet he did not go| 
deliberately to work ; he had formed no plan to leave ] 
her, nor would he acknowledge to himself that he’) 
was acting wrong; he would not examine into the) 


case, and look truth boldly in the face ; and that Was) of those who have been accustomed to witness the || was qui 
|inasterly exertions of Cooren, Wantack, and Con-| 


the original cause of his error. 

If any person had told him be was that villain of | 
villains, who had won the affections of a young and), 
trusting heart—a heart which had none but bim to | 
look to on earth for happiness--and then rudely left) 
ler to Weep over his desertion, he would have start 
ed from the picture, and have sworn that it was im-! 
possible that he could ever be that man, 


“Oh! wad some power the gitue would gie Us 
* To see oursels as others see us.” 


! 
| 
| 

Completely enchanted with Henrietta’s beauty and | 
vivacity, he seldom turned his thoughts towards Vir- 
ginia; but when, by accident, her pale face would, 
rise before him, or conscience paint all his neglect of | 
lier, he would say to himself, | 

* Virginia cannot expect me to spend all my time 
with her ; | have other friends who claim a share of 
it now ; and if she will not join any of the party, she: 
cannot expect me to stay at home with her; when! 
they all go away we shall be as happy as we were) 
before ; and it will be time enough to settle down by} 
ourselves when we are married” —for he had not yet! 
doubted but that event would take place sometime or 
other. And so, witha light heart, and, as he thought,’ 


would set off on some new party of pleasure. 


THE DRAMA. | 





as ee 





Here we may gaze on forest or on shore, 

Behoiding scenes we ne’er beheld before ; 

Delighted follow the bistorie story 

Of Kichare’s guilt or Alexander's glory— 

Or iaugh at pleasure, or pariake of pain, 

Fresh trom the factory o: the poet's brain. 
— = 





CHATHAM GARLDEN THEATRE. 
Friday, August 6.—*“ Speed the Plough,” and 
‘Simpson & Co.”—for the benefit of the family of| 
‘he late Mr. Francis Class. Although the weather | 


mour. The farce was tremendously cuf, to use the 
prompter’s phrase. 
Monday, #.—"* Hamlet,” and the farce of “ The| 


i 
} 


as Hamlet. Considering the talent of those who have | 
preceded him in the character, in this city, he must} 


have been aware that nothing short of the most su-| 
. | 


perlative genius could beget an interest in the minds! 


way,in the Danish Prince. Were Mr. Finn to stake 
his reputation on this representation alone, opinion, 
which is yet alive to the superior merits of his afore- 
mentioned colemporaries, would hardly do bun jus 
tice. As the character has been so long held up as 
a model, before the public eye, a detailed criticisin 
would be an act of supererogation; but we shall, 
with due deference to the respect we have for Mr. 


evinced a bad conception, and worse execution.— 
During the first interview with the Ghost, where it is 
natural that the eye should be intently bent upon the 
figure, his face was too much towards the audience, 
and no other surprise was visibly manifest at this aw- 
ful visitation from the grave, than a few starts and stu- 
died attitudes. The scene with Ophelia, previous to 
the play, was another misconception. There was, 
throughout, a harshuess which was grating to the feel- 
ings of those in the secret of the play ; for although 
we hnow that he is striving to dissembie a show of his 
attachment, being swayed by ambition, and a thirst of 


: |} still, in an after declaration, at the tuneral obsequies 
a light conscience, for he had argued her down, he | 


of Ophelia, he boldly declares that “ forty thousand 


| brothers could not make up his sum of love,” and yet! 
Mr. Finn drew no distinction in his manner which! 


led us to suppose that Ophelia was dear to him.— 


ing with 
* Look here upon this picture, and on this,” 
/Mr. F. expunged the line which follows— 


“* The counterfeit presentment of two brothers.” 





*«as somewhat unfavourable, the house was tolerably | 
illed, 


‘consistencies, when justice is done to the piece, it 
Senerally affords unmixed delight. It was unfortu- 
Male for the interest of the play, on this occasion, that 


Few dramatists have been more successful | capable of increasing the effect. 
han Morton in combining in his productions, Virtue || formance altogether, as we shall have other Opportu- | 
‘ith amusement, and the humorous with the senti-| nities, probably, of maturing our opinion as respects | 
mental. Speed the Plough has always been a fa- || his merits aS au actor, we will only add, that we hope 
*ourite with the public, and though it possesses some | this is not a part upon which he wishes to be} 


| tested. 


Finn, cite a few instances where, we think, he 


revenge On the head of the murderer ot his father— |! 


Hamlet’s short replies (and they are very numerous)! 
were uttered without point—not sufficienty charged 
with sarcasm, particularly in the meeting with Polo-|) 
‘nius, the hing, or his parasites, to let us into the true 
‘spirit of the character. Ln the picture scene, begin- | 


which is not only necessary to the description, but) 
Take Mr. F's per- |) 


—— 

eghbours designated bun) was equipped, he telta Mr. Bananetr, who commenced the character of Mis. Waktxe quite disappounted us in Ophelia; 
0 tification unWwort! ‘ of him, or i ile ed ot any Young Handy uwode the most favourable a SPICES, We hd not thiok her Capable of d spiaving so much 
‘ But is it not thus with most of us?’ The out- was compelied, by sudden imndisposition, to leave lis tenderness and good judgment She made the 
cde is all we look at; for if Julius would but look performance unfinisthe It cast a gloom over the mad scene very affecting. Mrs. Waisrein was out 


1} ace wy thre que en The re is as} here in which she 


need not tear a rival, and she will not advantage her 


by aspiring above it The 


viessional standing 
beautitul and affecting account of Ophelia’s death 
lastats force by her masculine and formal delivery 

hinvek’s Polonius is hardly susceptible of um 
provement 

Tuesday, 10.—Shakspeae'’s “ Twelfth Night, o 
/ What you Will,” and “The Duel, or My Two Ne 
phews,” for the benefit of Mr. Kilner, acting mana 
ger. “This gentleman deserves great praise for revis 
ing this dehghttul production, and especially tor pre 
senting it wilh such a fund of talent as on this occa 
sion. We have never beheld any thing morte richly 
comic than Kilner’s Sir Toby Belch; Finn's Su 
/Andrew Ague Cheek, and Wallack’s Malvolio. To 
fine, every character 1m the piece was ably and spirit 
The farce we did not see. 


* Othello,” and “A Day after the 
Mr. Fins showed a better conception 
ago than in bis Hamlet; but he seems incapable 


ledly sustained. 


} 


Wednesday, VN 


}of throwing into the character that villanous expres- 
jsion of the eve, and that flexibility of countenance, 
}which consummates the hideous qualifications of this 
arch and revengeful hypocrite. His bye-play, too, 
tedefhcientia point; and this being one of the 
grand attributes of the personation, the eflect was un- 
j; answerable and tame, 


jin general, classical; and although he did not excel, 


The readings of Mr. F. were, 


li he preserved a nitommity om the character, We 
! hope tosee hun more successtul in some future perso- 
linations. As we have so recently spoken of Wat.- 
i cack’s Othello, and the other performers coucerned 
\"" the piece, and discovering no maternal improve 


rs further remarks are deemed unnecessary. 


Thuraday, 12.--Otway’s “ Venice Preserved,” and 
\farce of “Three and Deuce.” Mr. and Mrs. Dorr, 
| who are deservedly popular in their profession, made 
their first appearance at this theatre, in Jaffier and 
| Belvidera. We have seldom seen this tragedy more 
perlectly represented, nor an audience better gratified 
There is a maternal tenderness in Mrs, Durr, a soft 
expression of countenance, aud a voice of musical 
sweetness, Which is finely adapted to eharacters of 
this description. Her manner, though chaste, is ac- 
companied with real pathos, and every line she utters 
thrills upon the heart. We have not time to dwell 
upon her merits in Belvidera, but shall avail ourselves 
ijt this privilege in some future performance. Mr. 
| Dere's Jaffier had not the majesty of Conway, but 
jin many respects was chaste and superior, The 
Pierre of Waxnrack did him honour. This gentle- 

man unproves daily. 
| Derr’s * Three Singles,” places criticism at defi 
ance. 





| 


| 
| 











ARTS AND SCIENCES. 


—_— 





(Question IU, By Mr, A. Quinby, New- York. 

| If a weight, attached to a vertical wheel, descend 
‘from any given position by its gravity, it ts required 
‘to find its vertical velocity a maximum. 

| Solution to appear in No. 11. 


| 
| 
| 








| —— —_ — — -- == 


A gentleman observed upon an indifferent pleade: 
‘at the bar, that he was the most affecting orator he 





ever heard—for he never attempted to speak but he 
excited general sympathy. 


| An Irish paper observes, that the best way to pre- 


Mr. Hvucnes looked like a ghost—but he played| vent children being drowned, is not to suffer them 


| the part badly, 





‘to go into the water. 
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THe CENSOR. 





hat wh het ) 

Wire ta ti low om { 
tanta | ha ' 

lu bite the sa ‘ ‘ 


. \I\ 
ony ; 
+ And teushe | , aay ne ae 
Ip any kind ‘ ' ! i MIh rt 
ever deiened to think at all of the nim '" 
from the Latthe Genus, and | ‘ pense 


like a wish tohear from lim agam, to such fla min 

reader Ttake a peculiar pleasure tn announcs thie 
fact—that neither the Genius tor tiveelfl have been 
idle am the long tntersm between the last piuissie } 
communication and the prescut moneot. Otten has 
the spurt, by the aid of lis superhuman power, made 
mo a Witness to scenes and sights such as would swell 
the soul with delight and wonder, if LE could only 
paint them as they have been exhibited to me. Ihave 
wandered with him for many @ might over this strange 
and most curious city, eyeing the course of the moral 
and well-behaved citizen on the one hand, and of the 


vicious and abandoned profligate on the other, The 


has aided me to trace out the sinuous and wending 


hypocrite in religion and polities 5 he has unveiled to 


my view the hideous false prophets of the day, who, 
with fair promises and assumed smiles, are at this mo- 
ment cheating the people of this state out of thei 
and what DP took to bea glo. 
ous band of honest patriots, he has uncovered to my 


dear-bought freedom 


astonished sight, and proved them to be a nest of vile 


conspirators of most foul physioguotmy, and with de 
testable souls. 
[took to bea very pious man, to be at heart a ve ry 
wicked one 
the town thinks a very bad man, to be as good-hearted 


and honest a fellow as any one im this whole place. In 


fact and in truth, the Genius has convineed me that 
the wise people of this great metropolis 


nevertheless, im omrany respects, ost astomshingly | 


mistaken in theu opinion of many men, and Dany 


things; all which I shall, in good tine, be able to 


make manifest 


I have voyaged with the Genius on the ocean and 


on the land, 


under Commodore Porter, in pursuit of the pirates ; 
and I saw young Clinton breathe out his noble soul, 
and witnessed the death of the brave, heroic Law- | 


rence, w the hot, dark, deadly hole of a contemptible 


buat, such as I think more adapted for a judgment- 
place for cyiminals to die in, than for an altar on 
which to sacrifice the fairest buds of our country’s | 


hope. And forthe benetit of the navy, and for the 


my notice, last evening ; 


In bis murror he showed me one whom 


und again he showed me a person whom 


~ialbeit that 
their sagacity is wonderfully Keen and sharp—are, 


I have encountered with him the perils 
of the tempest and the sickliness of the tropical cli- 
mate, in one of those miserable, wretched small craft 


iworman 


every vessel to protect atsell But inasmuch as the 
tar just now shows wwe his ted and raging tace 

y Window Casement; as the quarantine laws 

I 1 of health—the street inspectors, and the 

wh faculty both of domestic and foreign on- 

TT re all uniting theu torcesto save us from pesti- 
‘ nd more especially, inasmuch as the puugent 

| penetrating perfume of the street and gutter rises 


in Waves on the evening air, even to the attse cham 


Where [at phnow sittil , and tuhii me most torci 


biv by the mase ics Ularming evidence that the city 
iit, i spite of our sagaciou Hiapistrates, is not quite 
iS pure as the mountain breeze—I wall defer a ce 


enption of yellow-lever-sullerings uotil Jack Frost 
comes in wid the street Cleaners co out of office 


to purify the atmosphere. 


The Genius shook my chamber, and sparkled into 


i 
and after amusing me with 
many a mellow speech of wit and sentiment, he cau- 
tioned me im the course of Conversation never to may 
'y—-tor beauty or for wit. He assured ime that beauty 
is evanescent, and wit dangerous—and by way of iilus- 
tration, he exhibited tome a husband of this town, 
who marred his wife on account of her beauty. The 
young husband was standing at the altar with a charm. 
iny young lady, whose form and features were as 
beautilul as the imagination can possibly conceive, 
The wedding guests gazed upon the bride with unre- 
strained adimuration, while pride and overwhelming 
love filled the bosom of the bridegroom. Even the 
reverend clergyman, who united the happy couple in 
the bonds of matrimony, felt something like tender- 
hess as the eyes of the bride beamed in his tace—and 
when, according to form, he saluted her ruby and 


perfumed lips, wt was half suspected, by the beaux 


who watched him, that in his heart he very nearly 


broke a certain part of a certain commandment. The 
scene changed, A year or two seemed to have passed 
away. Isaw the same couple in their own dwelling. 
The beauty of the bride had withered—and the bride- 
room, with a gloomy countenance and a sad heart, 
was just opening his eyes to discover that the beauty 
of his wife had vanished ike a vapour, and that she 
whohas not mind enough toamuse one as a companion 
is incapable of being either an agreeable wite or an 


excellent mother, LT could perceive that the pride of 


‘the husband had given place to mortification ; and 


that asthe wite still elammed homage to that beauty 
which had vanished, and as her vanity remained afte: 
the source of it had ceased to be, their evening fire 
sides were haunted with those little matrimonial quar- 


place of misery. 
The mirror changed again. [ saw the husband 
who marred a woman for mind--godlike mind!— 


mind alone! She was what the world call a “© fine 


ihematics—could talk devoutly on the subject of reli- 


sake of humanity, I shail call the attention of the! gion, and tell the differences between the theories of 


statesman and the philanthropist to the consideration 
of this subject, by describing, hereafter, what horrors 
Lhave beheld in the West-India seas: horrors con- 
sisting of the most appalling sufferings, in the most 
miserable undertaking that a wise government ever 
attempted; and I am inclined to believe that the 
sooner this unfortunate warfare, in which the pirates 
win and the nation bleeds, is abandoned for ever, the 


better will it be for suffering humanity. 


humane nor wise, 


It is suffi- 
ciently distressing to be robbed and plundered of ous 


ecommerce in the West-India seas; to be at the ex- 
pense of sending national vessels there for officers 
and sailors to die in, and still to be robbed—is neithe: 


Why not compel our merehant- 


Zeno and Plato, Nenophon and Socrates ; and ente 


deeply into the learned disputes between Berkeley, ) 
jthe materialist, and the hundred immaterialists who 
opposed hin till all the world had discovered that theiv! 


This woman—the de- 
light of the drawing-room-—-the sun of society—he 


disputes Were unmaterial. 


married tor her mind, ‘The mirror changed again— 
and L saw her in her tue character. She was sick of 
music, and for her husband she never touched eithes 
harpor piano, She disdained all household concerns 
—wentto bed at midnight—slept ull noon—never was 
ready for her meals with her husband—and never was 
ready tor any thing, but to spend money and see com 


pany, aud receive from an admiring world the homage 


men to arm their vessels? A swivel and a dozen) due to—mind. "The wite who gives all her mind to 
muskets, with a few pikes and pistols, would enable! please all the world but her husband, cannot expect 


‘fairy befriends her privately! 
; ) 


rels which scare away happiiess,and make home a 


She could dance, paint, play and sing. , 
She had asmattering of French, and a touch of ma-| 


a 


her husband to desert all the world to please | 


ie! 
_ , , 
Phe wretchedness of home soon drove this | Td ol 


“fine woman to run away With @ pretty singing-gy,) 
who had no—mind; and the wile, mortified, diseue 


ed, por and moserable, has set up al arcing sch 


for a living ; ind amon the other beautilul lessons 
which she imparts to the risu hoy €S Whose * young 


ideas’ she ws teaching “how to st! oot,” she instructs 
them to sit up start be very sarcastic and witty 


ditheu semarks uponimen—and never tomarry, JP 





Se 


ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 





~ Ldid bethink me, ere I spoke a word 
! 


r men oft ulter, im a hurried breath, 
“What thevin calmer moments would recal 
* Not so with me, I think aud speak alike 


LETTER Il. 

Tue morning after our return from a little excyr. 
sion into the country, my miece, Jane, and mysel) 
were seated at the breakfast-table, with the family, a 
her father’s house. We had passed a week with my 
friend Mrs. W.,and Jane was eloquent in expressing 
her admiration of the character, manners, and ac 
quirements of our late hostess. 

* It is wonderful to me,” said she, “ how she finds 
time to accomplish all the things that she does. Why 
father, you would scarcely credit me if T was to enu 
merate one hall of her employment; and then she 
does every thing so well! Her house is so agreeable 
every thing goes on so regularly and so quietly! You 
sce the machinery of domestic life constantly revoly 
ine without noise or contusion, while the spring that 
moves, and the wheels that regulate wt are hidder 
She superintends the education of her children; and 
they are the best behaved little creatures I ever saw 
Then she has a ower garden, and green-house, that 
occupy partofher time. She designs elegantly, reads 
three languages, and has a general acquaintance will, 
most literary and scientific subjects; and, with all this 
finds time to sew a great deal for herself and family 
At the same time she is always ready to devote he 
self to the amusemeat of her husband and her friends, 
and will walk, play for them on the piano, converse, 
(which she does delightfully,) or, by any other means 
promote their gratification. She is still so handsome 
and always looks so cheerful, that a glance at her 
countenance makes one participate in the happiness 
she feels. She must be thirty-five, and yet retains th 
Oh, | am sure that some kind 


Ye 


bloom of her youth 


* You have conjectured right, Jane, a fairy does 
assist her, and this fuiry’s name is—Order. This 
word contains the seeret of her superiority over othe 


women; and with this talisman you, or any girl ol 


ordinary abilities, may attain the same eminence.” 


“TT know, Aunt Emily, that you are a great advocatt 


‘for order, but do you not carry it too far in asserting 


that Mrs. W’s superiority is entirely owing to it?” 


* No, my dear Jane; and let me prove it to you 
Order in the arrangement of our employments, ane 


| industry in their performance, will evable any woman 


\ 


(as I said before,) of ordinary talents, to become * 
charming and accomplished as Mrs. W. Our friend, 
Whose capacities are not superior to the generality ¢! 
her sex, has solely, by strictly adopting the utmos 
exactness in the distribution of her time, becoine the 
ornament and admiration of her family and fiends 
ln her early youth she did not enjoy those advantag® 
of education that most young girls in her station ¢ 
life can command. ‘his deprivation excited in he! 
a desire fur improvement, and she industriously avail 
At the ag 
of twenty-one she had already become distinguisheé 
among her acquaintance, when she attracted the ad: 


ed herself of all means within her power. 


 miration of Mr, W., a man endowed with fine talen® 
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her { disposition, snd possessed of a large fortune; she happy was she with the consciousness of well domg, time; and, by the introduction of order into all het i 
iol a . sheeame his wife. The acquisition of wealth did that I never saw her sweet countenance so radiant ccupations, has become a source of happiness to 
-o irl » prevent her from continuing her system of sel{f- with beauty. Those oceasional fits of tretfuloess. that ber family, and attained the entire affection of her ug 
Se ust vernent, and she has gone on, rising constantly obscured, sometimes, the loveliness of ber face, and aunt EMiny i} 
choo! » affection of her husband and family, and in the which were caused by that uncomfortable feeling | 
SS0Ts . » and admiration of friends and acquaintance rising from idleness, of the consciousness Of Mispent THE SEA. ef 
young I wis) to convince you that a wise economy of time,’ time, were entirely banished I went on a yournes In eatly lite Thad a restless desire to follow the sea vt 
tructs ther than supelior capacity, has enabled her to suc- with some friends, and was absent a few weeks; and and sacrih every fond wish of my doting parents a 
tY in eed in t ming mistress of so many attamiments, then returned to the house of Jane's tather Lb did) Many were the tears Leost them when | imade known i 
Lb i will relate to you hei method, which, fromm some notallude to the above conversation until Lhad closely my determination to embark as a common sailor, to : 
a ars observation of her, I am enabled to do. She observed her for some davs. At last, finding thather the East-Indies. On the deck of ous gallant ship i t 
oes early. and each hour has its destined employ- good resolutions had vanished most lamentably, Lsaid recognised many young men, who, like myself, had A 
it. You know, that by devoting a short time every, to her, one morning, left parents, friends, and every tie that makes life esti + 
— to one thing; for instance, to pursue any study * Ah, Jane, * lam very sorry to frad that vou have mable. A fair and steady breeze forced us through ‘ 
, industry, for but one half hour, if itis seldom) abandoned your resolution to be like Mrs. W." the water ata rapid rate, and darkness soon shut from i 
sted, trom day to day, it is astonishing how soon * No indeed, aunt, I have not.” our view the prospect of home. Soon, too soon, [ was 7 
we may become mistress of even the most abstruse “ At least you have relinquished your intention of brought to the recollection that lL was a green hand, 
| difficult studies. Should circumstances, Over’ profiting by her example, and following her method, #nd * before the mast,” however, | was quickly titi 
excur. which we have no controul, occasionally interfere) and Tam pretty sure that no other means will enable ated ito the hardships and privations of a seaman’s 
my sel) with our arrangements, still, if we persevere in the you to equal her.” life; but my pride would not suffer me to breathe a 
nily, at olan we have laid down, as much as is in our power, — & Oh, but, Aunt, you judge me hastily. Lam sure Single complaint, With a laudable desire of gaining 
ith my bstacles will vanish with magical celerity. Now, if} J am not idle, but as industrious and orderly as Tecan the good will of my officers, I attended strictly to the 
serene vou reflect that those who are in the habit of early! be. You may remember to have said yourself that hard daty imposed on me, and I was soon declared to 
ind ac csing have a longer day at their disposal, and that! circumstances, over which we have no controul, may be a“ promising lad.” Praise could not conquer the 
(this day be divided into small portions, and each} occur to interrupt our regularity.” | feelings of abhorrence with which I viewed the mode 
ve finds portion industriously employed; the most rapid ad-) © | did say so. But tell me, have you every day Of lite [had embraced, and the remembrance of my 
» Why sancement in every valuable acquirement and agree-) risen at five 7” ; | parents, and thei displeasure at my disobedience in 
to enu ible accomplishment, will no longer excite your sur- “ Except when I once slept that hour.” ‘pot remamimg with them now crowded on me with 
ven she prise. Another advantage is, that each occupation “ And that was — how often 2” redoubled force; and often, in my watch on deck, at 
ceable having a particular portion of time assigned for it, on|)  “ Why, to tell the truth, it often Lappened—buat night, my eyes overflowed with tears, and my bosom 
y! You which no other intrudes, we are enabled to execute! then I could not help that, you know.” ij heaved with the full consciousness of having acted 
“Fevoly he business about which we are employed in amuch)  “ Not unless you was anxious enough to awaken to “OMS: 
ing that better manner than if the recollection haunted us! desire one of the servants to call you up.” | Time is a cure for all things; and one evening, 
hidden that something else had been neglected that should i * Well, I plead guilty to this— it is but one thing, ,when my mind had been softened by the remem- 
en; ane vow be done. Order, in the arrangement of house-) jowever.” 7 >" |\brance of those [ most loved, I was accosted by a 
ver saw hold affairs, where each have their own separate de-| «J have not done yet—you are not to escape me sailor, a young man, my senior by a few years, who 
ise, that partments to attend to, and a fixed portion of time in} so, Have you every day devoted au hour trom nine had, during the vovage, performed many kind offices. 
iy, Feads which to perform ut, banishes hurry, neglect, reproof,) until ten to reading French, as you proposed >” , for me, which, although trivial in themselves, yet I 
pce Wilh wad ill-temper. Uniformity and regularity prevent!) & Jn that I was frequently interrupted. Sally gene- | considered them so great that I became much attached 
all this us from being harassed by those petty vexations that rally came to sweep my room just as | was realy to| to him, and I have long reason to hope our friendship 
1 family isturb the domestic peace of many families, and de- commence, and 1 was obliged to go down Laan thal was reciprocal; after tquiring if L understood navi- 
vote her ‘soy by their constant occurrence the health and good | parlour, which is no place to study, and wait until) 840M, to whieh 1 answered in the negative, he con- 
friends, temper of its members. ‘These last are the best pre-| my room was put in order, so that the hour was||@nued, 
Onve#rse, servations to beauty ; and Mrs. W. has, by a quiet sys-| passed,” | ™ Aye, aye, L had forgot, this is your first cruise.” 
‘om tomatic life, and early rising, secured them to herself,“ Why then did you not defer it to a more cont “ Yes,” said I, “and I piay, however, it may be my 
Ndsome, » that she now enjoys the freshness and bloom oll venteus hour, and devote one of those allotted to your | last.” [then asked him how long he had followed 
e at het vouth, after it has passed, and the happiness that she | needle, and instead, take your work into the parlour at! the sea. 
aappiness | has created for herself shines in her countenance, and 1 this hour 2” “ Why, d’ye see, I have been off and on for these 


tains the increases all her charms. | Ah, true! I did not think of that.” “seven years.” 


“Ifthe good effects that result from it do not influ-|| “IT presume that, while in the parlour waiting, you] T expressed my surprise at this, considering he was 
ence us,the beauty alone of order should attract us to |! did nothing but turn over the leaves of one of the!) but two years older than myself. 


me kind 


ren , r ane . = . — . _ wait ' a i eis ‘ . : i} . _ 
airy does it, We see that it reigns in every part of the creation.) books laying there, chat with one of the family, or!) “ You must know, then, when I first entered on 
er. This Phat Great Being, from whom all things proceeds, | look out of the window. Here are two or three hours) board ship, IT had no more inclination than yourself 


ther v i ¢ a rks > ’ pos var u , ‘ as , . 1” . oe > v > af . y | , - 
vero teaches us, in all his works, the beauty and necessity | already proved to be wasted. Then, after breakfast, | to the sport. When my father died, I was then too 





ny girl 0! ofit. Turn your eyes to any part of the universe, from) [ observe you have a habit of going out on the back | young to fect his loss, and my mother, and little sister, ; 

ence.” the sublime majesty of a whole system of worlds, to} piazza, leaning on the railing or against the door- | becoming almost destitute of any “ gear,” as a body 

advocate the Inost insignificant plant that grows, or vilest in- (Way, or strolling about the hall trying to decide what) may say, an old ‘shark’ of an uncle offered to do | a 

asserting ‘ret that crawls on the surface of our planet, what ex-| kind of weather we are to have during the day, Thus \for me, and mother at the same time receiving a let 

to it?” it, harmonious regularity is observable in the laws|| another hour has fled. Then you go up stairs, but be-|!ter from a distant relation, offering her a ¢ birth’ un- 

it to you that govern the motions of the one, or that presides |! fore you have commenced any employment Sally ) til better provided for, L went to reside with him; but 

ents, and ‘er the formation and reproduction of the others! comes with her broom and duster, and chases you to|| no sooner was mother gone than the old lubber swor: 

y woman, In pend upon it, my dear Jane, nothing can be weil! the parlour again. So on, dear Jane, 1 could follow ! [ should go to sea, or oe would never lend me a help 

recome # lone without it.” you through the day, with a long account of minutes ‘ing hand again, and even threatened that my mother 

dur friend, “Well, [am determined,” said Jane, “ to try its | and hours sadly wasted ; and point out to you the cause | should also feel the effects of my disobedience. There foe 
nerality o! iutluence over myself, and court this fairy to assist | of the discontent that sits upon your brow, telling that || was no resource, so I was obliged to ‘scud off” We 
he utmost iy endeavours to become something like Mrs. W.” 1 you are again the slave of idle habits; but [see that you! sailed for Europe. When I had the misfortune to be i 
cayne the “ Al dane! you are excellent at making resolu- 1 acknowledge the truth of iny observations, and suffi- ' pressed on board an English ship of war, where Ire , 
id friends ‘wns; did you but keep them, I should see you all|! ciently accuse yourself.” | mained for five years, When I got clear, I * stood’ i 
vantage’ ; wish.” Jane was blessed with a grateful and excellent, for home, and I fuund my mother had sailed for ‘ an- eh 
station ©! * Now, Twill keep this; and if you see me in the |! disposition, but unfortunately too much under the im- | eshes and a better world.’ God rest her soul! and rf 
ted in he! stdegree depart from it, do, dear Aunt Emily, point! fluence of indolent habits. Conversations like the ‘the old fellow gone to * Old Davy.’ My dear siste: 

usly avails ‘tto me my wanderings.” | preceding frequently occurred between us, for she T left with the Orphan Asylum, and knowing my 

At the a2! * Will you begin amnmediately ? Will you every || continued to make many good resolves, and break |‘ skulking’ alone on shore would not keep me in 

tinguished thing ask vourself, have l wasted any time to-day ad | them too. But at last she suc ceeded in conquering is grub,’ I entered in this ship. As for the old fellow, 


ed the ad: 


‘ne faithfully promised ; and for a few days longer ‘her unfortunate indolence, adopted and pursued in-|/ 1 say nothing—but if his soul is not in — then my 
ine talents 


at L remained at my brother's pursued her plan. So! dustriowsly a wise and economical distribution of herj|name’s not Ben Latham, and may I have to swal. 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





* Sir, Su 


low the “ grips” and long-boat for my breakiast, dive see at least Pil try to do so—and I think I need 
that’s all.” not tear but I] shall see Ben again. 
Durning Ben's relation the weather to windward be For though bis boly's snug under batches 
in to look squally, and we were interrupts witl oF elec. mien . . 
Forward there!” every one of us sprung aft, wit where he, true hearted sailor, will find a port of hap 
a pane ind rest Jack Buntrine, 





“ Clie up the fore and miamty, 


hand them.” 


REVIEW. 





“Avyv,av, Bu * was the ery, and the sails ii about 
fifteen minutes were snug on the yards 

I had followed Ben aloft, and while we were yet 
my the vard, he observed, 
I shouldn't 


wonder if these “ sticks” has to be sent down before 


“ We shall have a © dirty” mght of it; 
the mormmg watch.’ LT asked his reasons for suppo 


sing so, 


“ Why, look at those ugly streaks upon that cloud ; 


wid d’ye see what a“ chopping” sea we have got; its, 


enough to tear the masts out of her; my eyes, how 


' And she did indeed pitch, for it was 


she pitches 
with the utmost exertion | could keep myself on the 
vard. 

I deseended, and found the captain and both mates 
on deel, observing very attentively the cloud Ben 
had been speaking of—not a word was uttered for | 
some tine by any of the officers, until at len th the. 
captain addressed the chief mate. 

“ You had better double reef the topsails, sir; and 
if it Continues to blow, close-reef them.” 

* Ave, aye, Sir!” 


The captain and second mate went below ; the 


mate then cave his orders to the boatswatin, and im- 


| 


mediately our watch was all bustle. 


“Stand by the fore and maintopsatl-haulyards— 


setthe away there—haul out your reef-tackles and 


bunthnes— lay up now, lay up my jads, and reet 
away!” 

By the tune these orders were obeyed, it blew most | 
tremendously ; and I had no sooner reached the deck | 
again, than | observed the captain had come from be 
low. 

“Call all 
away your spanker, and let go your topsail-haulyards, | 
fore and aft.” 


The oiders now were, {| 


hands—haul up your courses, lower 


But it was too late—the gale had increased to such 
fury that the ship was hove on ber beam-ends before | 
ali these orders could be executed, and in this condi- 
tion carmed away our foretopmast, mamtopgatlant 
mast, and our courses flew away as tt by magic. But) 
how shall [attempt toexpress my horrot and dismay, | 
when our ship attempted to right a sea struck her for- | 
ward, and carried overboard poor Ben Latham and), 
three others, with almost every article on deck! To 


save them in our condition was impossible, and Ben,|, come at the call from the places where they had 


the only man on board for whom 1 had feit any affec- 
tion, was thus torn from me, and perished before 
my eyes, 
In about two hours the gale abated, and we were 
enabled to clear the wreck and proceed on our voyage. | 
We arrived, without farther accident, repaired, load 
ed, and sailed for home. 


one hundred days, we landed safe at the port of New-/ 


York, where TL was joytully received into the arms of 
my revered parents, 

At my earnest intercession, Ben's sister was taken 
inder our hospitable roof, and in due time became 
my wife; and bam now, Mr. Maditor, safely anchored 
for life inthe haven of domestic happiness ; and hang 
me ued ever abandon it for the boisterous billows 
agam. Yet, can 1 never forget poor Ben. 
a sailor, he wasa noble fellow, and wone knew him 


but to love him—but where’s the use of simpering |! 


about death~we n ‘ vs ’ ake > et)! ; 
about death nitist all die, and let’s make the best) ines’ alike tap chatawurs thin of alt 


of it, only mind and keep a good jook out to the 
windward, and see thatall’s right and tight within, | 


with one which exceeds our most sanguine expecta- 


objection they might have against it. 


| 
After a short passage, of | 


Although 


These are the things thatioveto play 

L nhoumled through the suramer day 
Whuch every poet thinks be sees 

Un every cloud upon the breeze— 

Or waotoning with other sprites 

So merrily through the moon-ight nights 


THE CULPRIT FAY. 
In the course of our inquiries after new subjects for | 


yur readers approbation, we have accidentally met) 
i 


ions. It is a manuscript poem, said to be from the | 


pen of Dr. Drake, a gentleman whose death was la- 
mented by the world with unfeigned grief, and to 


It would give us extreme pleasure to lay the whole 


of this charming production before our readers, but | 
we conceived it due to the friends of Mr. Drake, that 
they should have an opportunity of expressing any | 


The poet has taken for his subject the story of an 
unhappy fairy, and follows him through the adven- 
tures of a night. He supposes the Highlands to be} 
the haunt of these little spirits, and that one of then: 
has been guilty of loving a mortal maid. 
opens with a beautiful description of a moonlight 
night among the mountains of the Hudson: 


* Tis the middle watch of a summer pight; 
The earth is dark but the heavens are bright, 
Naught is seen in the vault on high 
But the moon and the stars, and the cloudless sky, 
And the food that rolls its milky hue 
A nver ot white onthe weikhin blue. 
The moon looks dewn on Old Cro-nest ; 
She meliows the shade on his shaggy breast, 
And seems his buge gray form to throw 
lo a silver cone on the waves below. 
Tis sides ave broke with spots of shade 
ly the walnut bow and the cedar made. 

e o * * 


The winds are whist, and the owl is still; 
fhe bat in the shelvy rock is hid, 
And paug bt is heard on the lonely bill 
But the cricket's chirp and the answer shrill 
Ul the pauze-winged Katy-did. 

* . « « 


‘Tis the hour of fairy ban and spell, 

‘Lhe wood-tick has kept the minutes well; 

Hie has counted them all with click and stroke, 
Deep in the heart of the mountain oak.” 


Twelve is the dawn of the Fairies’ day, and the 
little spirits are summoned to their revelry. ‘They 


wantoned during the day. 


Some from * beds of green,” some from the downy 


velvet of the mullen. 


* Some, on the backs of beetles, fly 

| From the silver tops of moon-touched trees, 

Where they swung in their cob-web hammocks bigb, 
Avd rocked about in the evening breeze. 

| Some trom the hum-bird’s downy nest, 

They had driven out by elfin power, 

And piullowed on plumes of his rainbow breast, 

lind slumbered there till the charmed hour.” 


But the occupation at which they are now abont to 


ibe employed is of a more melancholy nature than 


usual. ‘They come not now to dance upon the moon- 

lit green, and to play with each other upon the new 
morming breeze; but a fairy has broken his vestal 
vow, 


“He has dared to love anearthly maid, 
And lett tor her his woodland shade; 
He has lain upon her lips of dew, 

And sunned bim in her eve of blu 
banned her cheek, with his wings of ai: 
Piaved with the ringlets of her hair; 
And nestling on her snowy breast, 
Despised the elfin king's behest. 


Po the fairy court must baste away, 
And now they stand, expectant, there 
Fo bear the doom of the culprit Bas.’ 


The poem | 


a A 


The court ts arranged ; the airy peers stand around 


and the monarch from his throne condemns the crip 
n al ii id not the mortal obpect Ot tts love been 4 


and perte t as maid could be, his puotsoainent w 


have been terrible. 


Tied to the hornet’s resties: wir 
Tossed on the barb of the nettle stings 
(ir seven long ages doomed to dwell 
With the lary worm in the walout shell 
Or every night to writhe and Llerd 
Beneath the tread of the centepede 


Or bound in a cobweb prison dim, 
our jailor a spider, huge and grim— 
Amid the carrion bodies to lie, 
Of the worm and the bug, and the murdered dy 
But though not so bad as these, his task is a we 


ay 


one—tfor 


“ Thou shalt seek the beach of sand, 

W bere the water bounds the elfin land; 

Thou shalt watch the oozy brine 

Till the sturgeon leaps in the bright moonshine 
Then dart the glittering arch below, 

And catch a drop from his silver brow. 


The water spirits will wield their arms, 
Aud dash around with war, and rave, 

And vain are the woodlands’ spirits charms, 
They are the rulers of the wave ; 

Vet trust thee in thy single might, 


ja If thy heart be pure and thy spirits light 
whom were dedicated Croaker’s admirable lines, | Thou shalt win the westesb fight, _ 
c —— \} If the spray-bead gem be won, 
CUNO RCINE, | The staln of thy wing is washed away, 

“ Green be the turf above thee, i Bat another errand must straight be done 
Friend of my better days, \| Ere thy crime be lost for ever and aye.” 
None knew thee but to love thee, | ar P : anil 
Ser named thee tad to peaien.” He must follow the track of a falling star, and y 


\illume his flame-wood lamp by the last spark thy 
floats in its train. 

The goblin turns to obey, and plucking a crimsoy 
colen-bell, he winds his weary path down the rug 
‘mountain ; sometimes treading merrily over the viole 

leaf, and again limping over the briar-bush, tll ws 


gec 


thorns are dyed with his purple blood. Faint and al- 


| most exhausted, he sinks upon the rough ground, his 
“wings are clogged and unfit for use, and his strengt 
is leaving him to despair—bleeding and breathless, 
the red waxed fainter in his cheek, and he is abou 
to give up for ever, when 


* There came a spotted toad in sight, 

And he smiled as he jumped upon her back ; 
He bridied her mouth with a sitkh-weed twist, 
He lashed her side with an osier thong, 

And now through evening's dewy mist, 


| 
| 
} 
{ With leap and spring they bound along, 
{ 


Till the mountain's magic verge is past, 
And the beach of sand is veached at last.’ 


As he stood upon the shore he bound his stained 
wings around his little breast, and listened to the stur 
geon’s splash, breaking upon the silence of that sol. 
tary spot—then 





“ Tle sprang on a rock and breathed a prayer, 
Above bis head his hands he threw, 

Then tossed a tiny curve in air, 
And headlong plunged in the waters blue.” 


But the spirits of the wave are roused, and the 
throng with their malignant might against the Fay 
|who cleaves the silvery tide with fearless strengt! 
| But the demons of the wave are in arms against bir 


* On his thigh the leech has fixed her hold; 
The quawls long arms are round him rolled; 
The prickled prong has pierced his skin, 

And the squab has thrown his javelin; 

The gritty star bas rubbed bim raw, 

And the crab has struck with his giant claw ; 
He howls with rage, and he shrieks with pain 
He strikes around, but bis blows are vain.” 


Until pursued by the whole train of imps torturis 
‘his wounded form, he is put to flight, and reaches th 
| shore, 





“Oh! what a weary wight was he, 
When he reached the foot of the dogwood tree 
Gash'd and wounded, and stiff and sore— 
He laid him down on the sandy shore— 
* . . . 


But soon he gather’d the balsam dew 

From the sorrel leaf and the opening bud, 
Over each wound the balm he drew, 

Aad with cob-web lint he staunch'd the blood 
The mild west wind was soft and low, 

And it cool'd the heat of his burning brow ; 
And he telt new lite in his Gbres shoot, 


| As he suck’d the juice of the calamus root ; 
} And again he treads the tatal shore, 


As fresh and vigorous as before.” 

Bewildered, and half despairing, he trembled & 
the beach, knowing that his errand must be done be 
fore morning. Afraid to venture again in the wattle 
vet feeling the rapidity of time, 


‘| * Hie cast a sadden’d eve around, 
But he telt new joy his bosom swell 
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« power of the unps, who raved beneath him, 


and if 


ik the 


CriMsoy 
: rugged 
he viole 
, Cll its 


und, his 
strength 
eathiless, 


is abou 


is Stained 
the stur 
that soli 


and the 
the Fay 
strengl 
atast hun 


S torburili: 
eaches ihe 


rermmbled & 
ye done be 
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Ryu 


vil 


» t} 
m Fe 


With trembling joy at the suecess of his first en- 


As glittering yn the shacowy ground, 


lie a4 8 pulpee (bus e sDeu 
Thither! ra Se bent bim ww 
ie eav af the ste am! be heavy d at the lhvw 
A j eps Oi ' ih whiiagy sar 
I . he ¥ i the Lauuted land, 
s wae OS pt Ya jptearure Ul 
4 ‘ verypa e. 
i she . we purpic hurt & thout 
be will si.ver peatis Willis 


pped with au oar of the bootle-blade, and 
cut a sculling-notch in the stern, he sprang 


his beautiful bark, and launched forth. Defy- 


spoward s' w ben! his way 
fill be came where the column of moonshine lay 
And “ wath the surtace cin 
Tt rown-oack'’d «turvreon slowly swim. 
e * . . . 


With «weeping tail, and quivenng fin, 

Li suvh the wave the sturgeon flew : 
Aud like a heaven-shet javelin, 

hie sprunys above the waters t 
lostant a the star-tall light 


lue 


He plunged him in the deep agair 
But lett tn shin ing *siver bright, 
The rainbow of the moony main. 
It was a sweet and lovely sight 
Po sce the pany goblin there 
Ne seemed an ange! torm of light, 
With azure wing and suany hair; 
Throw’ on a cloud of purple tai, 
Circled with blue, and edged with white 
And sittiag at the fall of even, 


Leneatu the bow of summer heaven 


A momen and its lustre fell, 
But ere at ivet the waters bloe, 

He caught withia bis 
A droplet of its sparklag dew 


erbnson bell 


erprise, he shims over the polished sheet of water to 


t shore. 


His next step isto arm himself for his erial voy- 


| and al- nt 


In his airy course, as in that (hreugh the water, he 
beset with malignant spirits, Whe fling a drizzling 


t 
4 


Ike pauses not till he arrives 
Wilky-Way, when 


Vo the Fay she seems the loveliest of the things of) 
alit—but he was faithful to his earthly maid. 
Was dazzled not by the splendour of the heavens— 
é lost not his love in the moonlight regions of the | 
~far, far away upon the welkin blue, although the’ 
“ty form of be auty wooed him to love her, and tri- |) 
‘very means in her power to lure his heart. 
kite bosom beat for one distant, and the tiny tear 


“KY 
ral 


“le put bis acorn helmet on— 
‘Twas plumed with the sith of the thistle down ; 
The coriet plate that guarded his breast, 
Was once the wild-bee's golden nest— 
liis cloak, of the rainbow 's mingled dies, 
Was made of the wings of butterflies ; 
His shreld was the sheil of a latv-bug queen, 
Studs of goklou a wround of green, 
Aud the quivering lance, which he br vocish’d brig it 
Was the sting of a wasp be bad slaio in fight. 
Switt he bestrode his fire-fy steed, 
lie bared his blade of the bent grass blue; 
He drove his spurs of the evcki 
And away, like a glance of thought, he flew, 
Toshkim the heavens and follow tar 
‘Lhe Gery trail of the rocket star.” 


we d, 


around hing, and strive to lure his courser astray, 


“ Tlis wings are wet around his breast, 
The plume hangs drooping from his crest, 
iis eyes are blind with the lightning clare, 
And bis ears are stunned with the thunders blare ; 
Muthe gave ashout, and his blade he drew, 
He thrust before, and he strack behiad, 
Pill he pierced their cloudy bodies through, 
And gash’d thew shadewy hinbs of Wind ; 
Jlowling the biisty spectres flew, 
They reot the air with spiteful eries, 
lor he has gained the welhin Llue, 
And the land of clouds behind bim lies.” 


* Sudden, along the snowy tide, 
Waich swell'd to meet their footsteps’ fall 
he sviphs of heaven were seen to glide, 
Atbrcd in sunset’s crimson pall. 
Around the ay they weave the dance, 
they skip betore bim on the plain ; 
\ud one has ta’en bis wasp-sting lance, 
And one upholds his bridle rein, 
With warblings wild they led him on 
fo where the clouds of amber seen, 
Ptrdded with stars, resplendant shone, 
the palace of the sylphic queen.” 


, the your 


| 


A mm © ara ‘ thunder roke ) le 
I sy mf vee 
Asas ‘ ance of the ow lance h ; 
Tha ' “uh f . on high = ‘ 
Tt ote . ae.b . sal 
\ the eotert sh , 
A ik as TP “ ‘ a 
I @ifye j 4 “ft 
The f suit are ‘willow al 
‘ tiv sv iy in) ‘ expa 
i rowe ste to the lieht t ' 
tod be Caught a elas j 
The Wheele arouw tor the Lair form 
And sped through the mu t Oark ) 
. tibia 
The airy multitude receive him with joy, as bere. , 
turns triumphant from his perous way, and they 


weave the dance, and sportin all the merriment of 


their luxuriant being. 
“Put bark’ trom tower on tree-top high 
The sentry elf tis call has 
A streak is in the castern shy, 
Shapes of moonlight fit and face 
The hill & 
The shw lark plumes | 
Phe days-glimpse glimmers on the lawa, 
The cock ba and the bays are gone 


pie Beis Leh Mornay sprog 


i dabbied wing 


cruwesu 


He brought before us the gallant 


ind noble ladies of times cone by—when 
cauty, with a single glance from her eve, ot 

ely breathed trom her ruby hp, could 

young amhitron to deeds of noble daring He 
con the high ispirtngs of romante youth, 
ne 6b A look from his ladv taw—and the 
that stood like a rock im the ocean, unmoved 


storm of battle, kneeling down tn adulation 


to lovely woman. The warnor’s lance and the pranc- 


» steed Were not forgotten, till we could almost see 


the sun-heam flashing from the hnigl }s,armour, or 


f 
behold his downy plume gracefully neddeng in the 
miurmirine bre eZee. 


The valedictory, by Wilham Duer, was of a differ 


ent 


nature 


UNASSUMINg Hhotts manner—imore plain 


tive and interesting in useffect. It wasthe farewell to 


scenes of bis childhood 
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to the companions of his bovish days. 


it was the parting salutation 
It was chaste, 


but strongly written, and delivered with energy and 





Ali communicatiogs must be directed (post paid) to GEOKGE P 
| MORRIs, No. 1 Murray-street, opposite the City tall 


COLUMBIA COLLEGE. 


THe annual commencement of Columbia College 


‘hing that did him honour. 
We could mention many other voung gentlemen 
Messrs. Hobart, Gilford, Averig ge, Morton, and others, 


who displaved a talent honourable to themselves and 


thei excellent instructors. They have started merrily 


on the path of life, and sincerely we wish they may 


was celebrated on Tuesday, August the third, at Trin- 


ity chureh. 


Gieen, at 9 o'clock, to the church, when the exercises 


g 
ovations, 


The degree of Bachelor of Arts was conferred on call at the office Soe the 

/ twenty-three young gentlemen, viz :—Alexander M. | 
Burrill, Timothy B. Green, Benjamin Ayerigg, 

J. Marsh, William A. Curtis, George W. Johnson, yt remember that 

| Benjamin Drake, William Duer, Jacob J. Giltord, 
Robert Barker, William H. Ellet, Dayton Hobart, 


gentlemen of the senior class delivered thei 


The procession moved from the College 


pursue it with happiness. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A number of very interesting communications have 
of the day were opened with prayer by the venerable | been unavoidably laid 


and highly respected president, Dr. Harris, after which 


aside tor the next number, 


GRANVILLE, and Loox-our, are declined, 
Those subscribers who have not received the title. 


page and index to the first volume, are requested to 


Blias 


should have been made on the first instant. 


Willan 


1 HL. Lupp, Pierre P. lrving, Edward ©. 


) Crary, William H. Hobart, Hamilton Morton, Daniel 


‘brook, James T. Gilbert, Alexander Robertson, and 


j 


, Waddi 
|} 


igton Ogden. 


He 


Yet 


embled in his eye for her alone—and unable to de- 


ub 


him, she shows him where a star is about to fall, | 
{ w y . 
‘ Weaves a spell of safety around him: 


Phe star is yet in the vault of heaven, 
Hut it rocks ou the sumimer gale, 

And now ‘tis fittul and une veu, 
And now ‘tis de adiv pale 

Lod now ‘tis wrapped ia saipbur smoke, 
Ait quenched is ils rayless baam— 


same, 


Our patrons at a distance are earnestly desired to 
comply with the terms of the Mirior; they will please 


a semi-annual payment in advance 


We 


hope we shall not be under the necessity of reminding 
them of this circumstance again. 


Twenty dollars is offeved by the proprietor of this 
(C. Schermerhorn, Henry Perkins, John K. Harden- paper, for the best 


written Essay, to occupy about 


one page of this paper, on any subject the writer may 
choose, to be forwarded by the first of October next. 

The degree of Master of Arts was conferred onthe TI Tits » decided by ac P ase 
{| ie degree of Master of . i € e merits to be decided by a committee of literary 


following gentlemen, Alumni of Columbia College, gentlemen of this city, 


viz:—Henry J. Whitehouse, Isaac Low, William H. 
Munn, William P. Hawes, William Turner, and John) ine them 


| Tiebour. 


The henorary degree of Master of Arts was con- | 
-turred on the Rev. Levi S. Ives, Rev. William A. 
at the hank of the! Cjark, James Cooper, and James K. Paulding. 
|| We have frequently attended these exhibitions, | 
It is an inte- 
| vesting sight to behold so many fine young men step- 


| 
and generally returned well pleased. 


ping, as it Were, from youth into manhood—from the 
i retirement of secluded study into all the giddy whirl 
We dwell upon thei 


tl 


, and bustle of professional lite. 


| powers just spreading into maturity, and their minds, 
| gradually gathering to themselves the accomplish-- 


nents of science, 


‘young hero is moving before us, and that we listen to 
lithe accents which, at some future period, may pou 
| forth the full tide of eloquence upon the floor of our 
congress, or gaze upon the eye which in times to come 
The poem, by Robert Bar- 
ker, elicited peals of applause. lt was indeed a speci- 


lshall “awe the world.” 


men of talent honourable to the institution. 





,echoed to the clamour. 


} 

| "The oration of Pierre P. Irving on chivalry, was also 
He described it as the 
.“ nurse of high and pure affection”’—as all that was 


spoken from heart to heart. 


; 
14 


We can easily imagine, that some 


was real poetry in every line—and it was delivered 
in a manner which compelled us, with the rest, to yield | 
‘our tribute of honest applause, till the lofty building 


| 


ij 


Subscribers can have their numbers bound by leav- 


at this office. 


Jolinson P. & George W. Lee, dealers in French 
Silk Goods, No. 90 William-street, have received by 


the latest arrivals from France and England, a large 


There 


fortune; and her name was Ruger. 
a few days after her second marriage, how she liked 
it, * Ob, very well, indeed,” said she ; “I sold my old 


Rugs 


assortinent of rich figured Silks, (suitable colours for 
the fall fashions,) superfine French muslins, Calicoes, 
)Cambrics, Handkerchiefs, superb Ball Dresses—a 
great variety of fine plain Muslins, consisting of 
French, English, Scotch, and Swiss—pencil printed 
Muslins and Calicoes, black and coloured Bomba- 
zines and Norwich Crapes, Thread Laces, long avd 
square Silk, Cashmere and Merino Shawls, and a va 
iriety of rich fancy aiticles, selected expressly for th 
(city trade. 


Mis. Price, before her marriage with the worthy 
Alderman of that name, was a widow with a larg: 


On being asked 


for a good price.” 


- + ee 


An lish officer of dragoons, on the continent, on 
bearing that his mother had been married since he 
quitted Ireland, exclauned, “ By St. Patrick, there is 
that mother of mine married again; I hope she will 
not have a son older than ime, for if she has I shal! 
be cut ont of my estate !” 
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ORIGINAL POR TRY The Broten Joeart. fo G. N. 
Like tate i ia t wit F te bebe . ‘ ; rt i ; ‘ 
\ ‘ t t te fen ent And it ts proper that the eurt 1 intent 
The Parewell. j ia ‘ st win hy breath I re strotty atiection vatutre “ead there 
The bugle sound the tite replie \\ iit ‘ at the mar of still rey t litcela rapture which I cannut *ptah 
Phew mangled measure vel | ep om the breast of © wo rose lo treasure thee within my bosom s core 
Jie soldver starts hi@he ft ithe Asal ¢ thar we d with a living glow Oh, it is pleasant, when the steep wes tinb 
Wike, babes, and howe farews Is | as a corlot new tall a stow Which leads us on to independence » height 
lo horse fo horne your Vide FOC Au j ‘ ‘ ihe the Pariau stone is tau lo know the kind and Syipatheth prayer 
I meet the shock of aris but the heetu t that flushes there Ot those we honour stull pursucs Gul steps 


fle will return when war repos 
hush those wild alarw 
Ahi’ then his bosom fricnd — lis wrfe 
Looks up with teartul eve, 
And cries lil eo wath thee my lite 
Lo shield (hy heart, or du 
Nay, Love thou canst not go with me 
Qur tents are cold and diecar 
The battle roars too loud tor thee 
bhen dwell m satety here 
Hlow chill the auguish of her woes 
Her pulses tantly play 
Her arms around his neck she throws, 
And, weeprog, bids bitm stay ' 
Itimay not be-—my country calls 
bo lead her warrior ling 
If in the fieht your soldier falls 
firs Last of life is thine ! 
Then, pressing to bis tortur d breast 
Lhew pratthog, sling boy 
He feels of peace how sweet the rest! 
Llow bright the glow of joy 
Blest innocent! with sporttal wlee, 
(tutelt that hour of care ) 
lis thine to smile , thy hovers, tree 
Play through thy father’s hai 
His lithe haud receives the tear, 
Hle wists not why it flows 
Nor feels how soon those ringlets dy 
May be the sport of toes! 

Sweet muocent! he hears the sigh 
Phat pains his mother's breast 
Yet looks around, with laughing ¢ yey 

And thinks that all is bless'd' 
And lisps 
Yet pale is all her check ; 
“See, father! pretty colour the 
‘ Dear mother, can't you peak 
And says,  placiduess of heart, 
“dso, father ' quickly —comn 
I wish to see your horsemen start 
* And hear that largest drum 
But list! the martial discords swell 
hie warrior views his wile 
Crics—one cmbrace——one last farewell 
Hark! hark! the thrilling tite 


hen, faurrowing tears profusely pour'd, 


Pure gems of nature's plan | 
Hie was a soldier with his sword 
in love he was—a man! 
Ye statesmen, who on maps make wai 
Invest by the tire-sick 
Start at the phantom of a scar, 
Or taint when thunders chide 
Draw nigh, and wark this parting sc 
Weep, though ye never wept, 
For once let murder’s eyes of greet 
Sleep, though they never Slept 
= 
To Lucinda. 
May thy voung years, thou gentic n 
Always be thus serene and bright 
Round them may many a bliss be bud, 
Years shall not have the power to bi 
Wishes lke these are often given 
hiowe er unworthy some may be 
‘ob thou at least wert form’d for heavy a 
Pleasant ts that sweet the ucht to me 
Rind nature fram’d thee in that mould 
In which she forms each prec 
Nor grandeur. tame, nor power, nor gold 
Shall mahe me give thee up { 


‘how bright looks mother's eyes 


Vs ALTER, | 


Whieus the tick ft tite trom tts secret dwelliuig 


Duke che erimson rose's brrehtest tips 
As richly red, and as transient tor 

As the clouds i autumn’s sky of blue 
Phat scems the a host ot glories met 

Te honour the sun at his golden set 

Oh, then when the spirit is taking wing, 

How tondly her thoughts to her dear one cling 
Asaf she would blend her soul with his 

Ina tond and long ioaprnted hiss 

So fomdly the panting camel thes 

Where the gh ss¥ Vapour cheats het eyes , 

And the dove from the falcon seeks her nest, 
And the iofant shrinks to its mother’s breast, 
And though her dying voice be mute 


And tiitas the tones of an unstruny lute 


Ph 
And though the glow from her check be fled 
Audter pale lips cold as the marble dead 
bier eye stillbeams with unwonted fires 
With a woman's love and a saint's desires 
And her last fond lingering look is given 

bo the love she leaves, and then to heaven, 
As it she would bear that love away 

bo a purer world and a brighter day 

Aud now the bioken heart lies dead, 

fer soul in peace to her God is thed 

A saint on earth, a saint im heaven 

A soul like her's wall be forgiven 

In codless bliss and eternal love 


She'll rest with her Saviour and saintsabove. JI.G.M 


To Kvidora. 
Oh say not “apathy’s” cold slumber 
luurns the minstrel’s fire, 
For ah, a sweeter rich-ton'd number 
Ne'er trembled o'er the wire 
‘Thea wiltthou stall discard thy muse 
Her lips all warm with truth, 
Jhose winning witcheries refuse 
hat grace the brow of youth 
Is there a bliss without alloy 
lis when our grateful teelings roll, 
When with enthusiastic joy 
Along the wires we pour the soul. 
ut most to me thy strams endeared, 
In thatit patats the bosoms throw 
Weeps oer the heart's best fee lings sear d 
And summer hopes laid low 
For then no pulse but quickly feels, 
And warm reciprocates thy song ; 
Then round my heart each number sicals 
With echoes deep and long 
Lien rouse its dormant powers again, 
(avant, grant the precious boon to me, 
But oh, for love of heaven, retrain 


Do thank—when thanks are due to rugs. Dienori 


aaeEee 

Licbus. 
That which prepares the soul to rise 
All pure, and tts it for the ski 
Whatevry king expects t t 
Elis Shaabe i all conditions be 
Where mussulmen im rev'rence meet 
Po adore then prophet Slahomet ; 
Lhe song that's chanted on the das 
Vy ine uu biide ¢ seb dade room swealis ¢ bes 
ibe initials, when cessive pomed, 
©: these tour words, and none purloimed, 
\ city s name wail plainly show, 


That shone unrivall’d years ago 


) 


| dressed 


C AROLIND. | 


lt wives us virour, and we strugelse hard 

While rosv sunbeams, and heart-cheerme smik 
Attend us ever on lite’s trettul way 

Chur tos ts pastiine, and our tortune rest, 

For we are sure, that if our labour ‘'s blest, 
Kind triends and kindred wall rejoice with us 
Aud should we sink beneath misiortune s blast, 
And disappomtment foi our fondest aims, 

Sull we have triends will cheer us in that hour, 
Aud make the burden which our hopes would crus 
As light and airy as the balmy breeze 

Which rustles ‘mid the toliage of the oak 

Yes, lam sure that thou art one of those, 

For mild affection in thy bosom dwells, 

And when Leease to honour and to love 

And fold thee closerto my gratetul heart, 

May all my tortunes to mistortunes turn, 


And leave me beggar'd in this finty world. Gerona: 


Lafavette. 


Welcome! thrice welcome! veverd La Fayette, 


fo the land of the valiant and free, 


loa pe ople thou couldst not, and wouldst not forget 


Who are gratefully kneehng to thee 


Thy footsteps, now feeble, once more shall retrace 


‘Those scenes where m youth thou hast shone 


With glory that centuries cannot eflace 


Prom a people now fondly thine own 


Honcur—rev'rence, shall greet thee on every side 


And we il bless thee, our Washington's tru nd > 


By him thou hast fought, and with him thou wert tic 


Now his glory thy tootsteps attend ! 


Ol, search in our hearts—if a feeling ts there 


Which could dim the bright star of thy fam 


Then call us ungrateful, unworthy thy care, 


And erase from thy memry our name. 


No! gratitude smiles at great La Fayette’s name, 


And wond ring, the young treemen read 


That once we were slaves, and might still be the sainc 


But by thee, and our Washington free’d ! 


Then welcome ! once more, our defender, our sirt 


In thine age thou hast granted our prayer, 


To cross the wide ocean, with us to retire, 


For thou hnowest what love waits thee here 


Oh! calmly the sun of thy glory shall set, 


in our brilliant and calm western sky, 


And ne'er shall the mem'ry and uame of Fayeti 


in the hearts of Americans die 


We'll make thee atomb by our Washington's side, 


And thy laurel with his shall eutwine, 


Nor soon shall the tears of Columbia be dried, 


As we bless thee at liberty ’s shrine! Canoit 


An Irishman, just from the land of potatoes, 


His long legs clothed in a pair of red gaiters, 

By a wag was accosted, with “ Holloa, friend Pat; 
‘ How late by your stockings? pray answer me that 
With a Hercules kick, and a face full of fun, 


He sent him six yards, and said, ‘* Just striking one- 
—— 
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